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Summary: Meet Hiccup, a 14 year old boy who is never appreciated by his friends and family. He's smart, shy and somewhat sarcastic but the one thing that no one knows is that Hiccup is gay! Not only that, he has a crush on a handsome lad named Toothless. But alas, Hiccup is sure Toothless isn't interested in guys. So he does the one thing no one would expect him to do...Cross-dressing!





	1. Cross-dressing For Love

"Hicca!"

I turn around and smile when I see the familiar black mop of hair.

"Toothless, over here!" I wave to him as he notices me in my brown sun dress with my hair tied in a ponytail and my sling bag on my left shoulder to my right hip. He smiles widely; earning shrieks and screams from a group of girls (and a few guys). He is known to be the most handsome guy in school, the king of mischief, the strongest person in school and one of the top 5 popular people.

Oh, and my crush.

"Hicca, there you are! I have been looking all over for you!" He hugs me tightly as I smile my smile.

"Sorry, Toothless. My teacher kept on talking in class. I hope I didn't bother your time." Toothless nuzzles his head against mines, purring like a cat.

"Not at all! I wouldn't even mind searching the whole world for you." I blush softly at his flirtatious line with his lips forming into a grin and his toxic green eyes gleaming with a mischief glint… "After all, you're my gal."

Great, he just HAD to say those dreadful three words…

Why, you ask? Well, because I'm not a normal girl…

Or should I say normal _guy_?

That's right. I'm a guy. A cross-dresser. But don't get anything wrong, it's not my hobby or anything…The truth is, I'm gay. But being as skinny as a fish bone and not to mention the most unpopular kid in school, no one likes me. My real name is Hiccup. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III. I have been given that name because I'm the runt of the litter, even though I'm an only child. The only 'sibling' I have is my cousin, Snotlout Jorgenson. He's the type of guy who technically shows off his muscles to other girls. You could say he's popular. I guess that's what my dad want me to be. Strong, tough, have muscles instead of fish bones.

Anyways, I didn't MEAN to cross-dress at all. In fact, the thought never come to my mind. But because of a bet I made with Snotlout, I end up having to dress up like a girl on the next day. Fortunately, he and his gang got into detention or went home early so I'm safe from being blackmailed…

But that doesn't stop Toothless from seeing me.

_Flashback_

_I was walk towards the school gates whilst hiding my face, hoping no one would recognize me even though I'm wearing a long, brown haired wig, a green shirt, a brown skirt and a lime green bow when suddenly…_

"_Got'cha!"_

"_AH!" I let out a frightened scream and fell to the ground on my butt. My cheeks grew red when I see who it was…_

_Toothless, the strongest, the most popular and handsome guy in the entire school, known to be a mischievous fellow._

_The guy I had fallen for…_

_Is right in front of me._

_He was, and still is, always surrounded by a group of screaming fans who kept asking him for dates, advice or something along the lines of 'I love you' and 'Marry me'. But of all the days to meet him, does it have to be when I'm wearing a freaking skirt?_

_The Gods must be laughing by now…_

"_Oh, sorry! I was trying to chase a certain bunny. It's brown and fluffy and it has strange green eyes. Have you seen it?" When he took a good look at my face, his eyes suddenly narrow. I swallowed in fear, hoping he doesn't recognize me as a guy. "Have I…seen you somewhere?"_

_I thought my heart just stopped. I usually see him from afar but for him to think he has seen me before kinda almost making me jump for joy. But then again, it's just a coincidence…_

"_U-Uh…N-No, we never met before." I slowly get up and finally noticed the students had already left school, leaving only me and Toothless on the path._

"_Are you sure because-Oh wait!" I froze in my spot and shut my eyes tightly, my body shaking with fear._

"That's it! My life is over!"

"_You look like my rabbit! Haha! No wonder you look familiar!" His grin suddenly made my heart fluttered and my stomach grew butterflies. _

"_A-Ah. I see." I thought for sure my voice would tell him I'm a guy. Maybe he didn't notice or maybe my nervousness made my voice sound a bit more feminine. He put his hands into the pocket of his black jeans and smirks._

"_My name's Toothless. What's yours?"_

_Oh dear. I was afraid he asked that._

"_M-My name is…is…" Come on, think Hiccup! Use a feminine name! Like Tulip or Lilly or… _

"_My name is Hicca!"_

…_Smooth. Real smooth, Hiccup._

_I heard a soft chuckle from Toothless and noticed him smiling._

"_Hicca…That's quite cute."_

_My cheeks grew hotter than I ever felt from his words and my heart kept thumping against my chest, bursting with emotions._

"_I-I'm s-sorry but I-I must go. Goodbye." Before I could turn to run, something grabbed my wrist._

"_Wait!" I stop trying to run and stood there, listening to what he has to say. "You seem like an interesting person…Do you...want to hang out tomorrow?" His voice had some hesitation but it still held an honest feeling…I want to reject him because he thought I'm a girl. There's no way i could keep lying to him._

_I turned to find the cutest face I ever seen…_

_Toothless's puppy dog face. No one has ever seen that face…Not until now._

"_W-Well…" He let out a small whimpering sound, making me weak in the knees. "Okay."_

_From then on, we started to become friends…_

_And he became my first love and my first friend…_

_End Flashback_

"_What was I even thinking?!"_ Whenever I look back, I sometimes get worried about someone finding out I'm cross-dressing but as if my luck has changed, Snotlout and his gang usually go home or have detention after school and my dad, Stoick the Vast and principal of my school, goes home late like 7 or 8pm. The only one who takes care of me most of the time and knows about my secret is my uncle, Gobber, who works as the blacksmith of the town, where I usually work part-time too. I always come home late because I usually go to the library or the park so he doesn't mind as long as I come home at 6: 30pm. It's a curfew my dad made to protect me from perverts or robbers. Thank god the school starts from 8am – 3:45pm. For once. I only got less than 15 minutes to change from my guy clothes to girl clothes but after two weeks of doing this, I gotten used to it.

"So are we going to the library or the park today?" Toothless asks, walking with me at the sidewalk side by side.

"Can we go to a bookstore? I need to buy some pencils and paint. I'm running out of black." I smile sheepishly, watching Toothless chuckles and wraps his arm around my waist.

"Anything for you, love." He kisses my forehead as my cheeks grew hot again. No matter how long I spend time with him, I could still get more flustered than usual.

"T-Thanks, Toothless. By the way, did you find your rabbit?" I raise a brow at him, looking at him scratching the back of his head and laughing softly.

"Well, I found him sleeping right on my pillow when I came home yesterday. Thank goodness too. He's very shy around people and very good at hiding. But he loves to explore new stuff a lot so I have to keep track. This is the 10th time he ran off this month!" Toothless laughs again and puts his arms behind the back of his head, looking at the skies.

"You should have checked the lock on its cage sometimes." Toothless pouts like a kid.

"That won't hold him! That rabbit of mine is very smart. He even knew how to use the toilet and lock the doors. I'm telling you, my rabbit is the best guard pet." I giggle softly and realize that we're already at the bookstore.

"He must have learned from the best, eh Toothless?" I smile at his cocky grin.

"Half of his skills are from me but the rest are from his own. He was such a sneaky baby bunny. You should have seen him!"

I scan through the items in the store while Toothless is looking through some of the drawing pads and new books. Once I found some paint and pencils, I set them down at the counter while Toothless leans against it. As the shopkeeper checks the prices of the items, Toothless clears his throat and stares at me.

"Say, Hicca…Are you busy on Saturday?" I turn to him and give him a confuse look.

"Um…why you ask?" Usually, when he asks that, it either means a date or a party. Not being the in-crowd type, I didn't want to embarrass Toothless in public so I have no choice but to reject his invitations sometimes.

"Well, I got tickets to an art exhibition and I thought maybe you like to see some. I know how much you love to draw and I love to spend more time with you so…what do you say?" His eyes glow with hope, as if he's worried I would reject him again.

But how can I refuse such an offer? This is the sweetest thing he has ever done to me yet!

"S-Sure. I l-love to." I mentally curse my stuttering voice and my uncontrollable heart when I saw Toothless grin a 1000 watt grin.

"Great! I can't wait! The exhibition starts at 2pm, at Berk's Art Museum." I pay for the items, even though Toothless insisted he would. In the end, I end up paying half of it. I smile at him in happiness.

"Me too. Thank you for asking me, Toothless." I thought I saw something pink on his cheeks but he turns around before I could get a look at it.

"I-I should be the one thanking you! Come on, I'll walk you home." By 'home', he meant at a place that's only a few feet away from my neighborhood. He never met my dad but I told him my dad is the overprotective type. He said he can beat my dad and I don't doubt that…a little. But to prevent my dad seeing me in a female fashion, I told Toothless my father would move me to another state so that pretty much convinced him to walk with me till we reach an abandon house just outside the entrance to my neighborhood where no one can see where no one can see it hiding in a forest.

The walk home is relaxing yet quick. Whenever I talk with Toothless, all the stress, pain and sadness I got from school and my dad just magically disappear. One of the reasons why I feel bad for lying to Toothless like this…

"Hicca, we're here." I feel a tug on my arm and look up, noticing the abandon house in front of me. It isn't like any haunted or broken houses. It's a simple, family-like home. Just a bit of construction and it'll look like a simple, clean home. I smile to Toothless and hug him tightly.

"Thank you, Toothless." I feel a hand being placed on my head and then a soft pat, hearing a chuckle rumbling in his chest.

"Anything for you…" I look at his face and open my mouth to say something but a pair of lips claims mine. My eyes widen at the realization of him kissing me but I soon get absorbed into the kiss and return his affection, playing with his hair a little. I feel a soft snicker before his lips is away from mine. I blush cherry red and look at him smile the softest smile he ever made. "I'll see you tomorrow. Remember our date." He pokes my forehead and I pout a little.

"I won't forget that easily. A date that's three days away is something I can do." Toothless smirks and hugs me one last time before placing a kiss on my forehead.

"I love you…"

The minute he's out of the house is the minute I break my happy side. As much as I love being with him, I know he doesn't love me…I'm Hiccup. He loves Hicca and it breaks my heart to see my first love and friend being tricked like this…I grip on my back and head to one of the empty rooms and lock the door behind me. I start to undress and remove the wig…But as my clothes fall to the ground, so did my tears…

_Toothless will never love me…He only loves Hicca…_


	2. Ignorance Ain't Always A Bliss

**This is Third Person POV btw, just in case. Anyways, just a bit of warning. This chapter mayyyyy sting a little. ^^"**

**Kuro: Lu-chan does not own HTTYD.**

**Mii-kun: She only own the plot so please do not steal or she will make you regret it.**

* * *

><p>To say Hiccup is a loser would be an understatement, some students would say. And he couldn't agree more.<p>

Not only did he become the disappointment of Stoick, he even got the hottest and strongest guy in school to like him by lying to him.

Or…well, to like _Hicca_.

Never would Hiccup see the day where he grows jealous of himself. Himself! It's ludicrous! And all because of one hot guy and a pair of cute puppy eyes…To think, he would choose this kind of lifestyle JUST because of his first love. Even his crush on Astrid a few years ago wasn't this serious!

"Um…Hiccup." Said boy turns to his blacksmith mentor and favorite Uncle, Gobber. "You're hitting a wee bit too hard on the pot."

"Huh?" Hiccup blinks before trailing his eyes to the pot he's fixing up. Not only did Hiccup almost bore a hold on the pot, there are so many dents on it that it's like a hammer was crushing it for revenge!

Since when did Hiccup have enough arm strength for those dents!?

"O-Oh…Sorry, Gobber." Hiccup laughs a bit nervously, his uncle sighing and grabbing the pot to fix the mistakes. It was Friday but because it's a school holiday, Hiccup can help Gobber up by fixing the pots and pans. And trust me, being the best blacksmith in town means having LOTS of requests.

"Did somethin' happen with that Toothless of yer?" Hiccup flinches a bit, almost wanting to slam the hammer against his head to get knocked out so he can avoid the question.

Such a sad thing to be a mortal.

"He…invited me on a date…to the Art Museum…tomorrow" Hiccup mutters softly, looking away. It wasn't hard to know how and why the boy is feeling. Gobber knows him too well.

"Hiccup…maybe you can just tell him the truth. After all, he's quite a bright lad." Hiccup shakes his head and looks at his uncle.

"Gobber, if I tell him who I really am, he will do the same thing he has always done: forgetting I even exist. I have tried to get his attention! You know what happened whenever I tried to get his attention!" Hiccup groans and puts his head in his hands, feeling the shame creeping up towards him.

"Aye…You did try to have a practice chat and ended up stuttering in front of a doll of Toothless that ya made." Hiccup shushes his uncle and blushes at the part about his 'Little Toothy'.

"Gobber, I thought we will never talk about that!" Hiccup groans in embarrassment, his cheeks growing hot.

"Well, maybe ya-"

_Ding ling!_

"Hello?"

That voice made Hiccup's hair stand up. It was _him_.

"Oh Thor, hide me!" Hiccup hides in an empty space in the shelves and, being small and frail, he can hide pretty well. However, Gobber would have none of it and picks Hiccup up by the collar of his shirt with his (only) hand, walking out of the forge room and, while his prosthetic one waves to the customer, goes over to the counter. The room is quite a simple interior design, with the color of the floor behind a counter being dark brown and the wall being dark grey and having shelves of weapons open for sale at the back of the wall while in front of the counter, the color of the floor is cream in color with a sofa each on the side wall. The walls are painted yellowish-cream on that side, with the entrance on the opposite side of the counter, the door being like the ones you see in barber shops. A sign that says 'We're open! :)' is hanging outside the shop, dangling innocently at the front of the door. It's strange for a shop to have two different colors yet it's quite unique.

"Why hello there, lad. What can I do for ya?" Toothless places paper on the counter. He taps on the paper that shows a dragon of a Night Fury, the one that is rare in the dragon species. (**Okay, so I added in a bit of HTTYD facts but so what? I can't help it!**)

"Can you make a crest like this one? It's a family crest and I heard you're the best blacksmith in town." Gobber puts Hiccup down on the ground gently and picks up the paper, nodding a little.

"Hm…Sure. I can make the best looking crest you will ever see! It'll take me half an hour or so though."

"Take your time. I'll be waiting here anyways. I got nothing else to do." With a nod, Gobber walks back into the forge room but not before he gives Hiccup a meaningful look.

"_Try to talk to him!"_

With that silent but meaning look, he left the room and leaves two boy teenagers alone…in the room…with an awkward silence.

"_Well, this isn't strange."_ Hiccup thought sarcastically and sighs, checking the price on making the crest. Everyone knows Gobber can make good repairs/creations so it's quite normal to pay first and get later. "That'll be 15 dollars for the crest making."

"Mm…Yeah, sure. Whatever."

Hearing his answer being somewhat ignorant, Hiccup averts his eyes from the price list and about to tell him to be more polite when he notices Toothless is on the phone.

When did he pick it up? Maybe it was on vibration and Toothless picked it up without Hiccup knowing…

"Huh? A soccer match this Saturday?" Hearing him say that causes Hiccup to wince a bit, almost unnoticeable. Wanting to test is Toothless notices his existence, he taps Toothless's shoulder.

"Um…Excuse me; it's a policy to pay before getting your order." With avoiding eyes, Toothless rummages his pocket and puts the money on the counter with no words except for the ones directing to the person on line. Hiccup's heart almost broke but he shakes off the feeling and takes the money, muttering a 'thank you' and put the money in the cash register. Thinking it will take time to wait for the crest, Hiccup decided to draw. He opens the bag he hid under the counter and took out his drawing book, along with a pencil and eraser of his. He settles his book on the counter, flipping the pages quite fast but he knows every single art he made and he's happy just seeing them. Once he reached a blank page, he grabs hold of his pencil and traces a few lines on the page. He remembers the crest and tried to draw it as best as he could. One glance and he can make it as long as he has it memorized. And, considering it involves Toothless, it's a crest that will be burned in his mind. The art was just too marvelous to ignore. Maybe he ordered someone to draw it? Possibly. Toothless is known to be in the Night Fury family, known to be a well-known, powerful and not to mention rich people that you do NOT want to mess with.

And why does he feel like someone is watching him?

"Heh." Hiccup hears a chuckle and, thinking Toothless looked over, he raises his head with slight hope.

Instead, he only sees Toothless still talking on the phone. Looks like he still haven't notice him…

"Dude, I told you, I'm not going to the match this Saturday. I got a date with someone special." The smile on his face almost made Hiccup broke down.

That darling, happy, peaceful smile…it wasn't for him…

_It was for Hicca._

As much as he wanted Toothless to like him, he only managed to make him like his female counterpart. It hurts…

Hiccup never knew he would feel a pain like this. It's worse than when Astrid rejected his affection and his father looking away from him in disappointment.

"All done!" Before Hiccup even knows it, Gobber places a black crest on the counter, giving Toothless, who finished his call, nods at the design.

"You're better than they say you are. Thanks, Mr…"

"Call me Gobber. Come back soon." Toothless nods with a normal smile, not like the gentle, loving one but a satisfied smile.

"I will. Thank you again." As Toothless walks away from the counter, Hiccup looks at the floor behind the counter, unable to speak. Gobber, noticing his nephew's depressing mood, raises a brow.

"Oi…Hiccup, what happened?" Hiccup didn't respond at first. But after a minute or two, he raises his head and looks at Gobber with a sad smile.

"Nothing happened, Gobber...Nothing happened…"

And that caused Hiccup to land on the ground with his bum and hugs his knee, hiding his face behind them to prevent Gobber from seeing his crying face.

* * *

><p><strong>*Holding buckets of feels* Get your feels here! Free feels for the readers!<strong>

**Kuro: =w=" Are you serious?**

**Me: What? I'm good in romance tragedies! XD Even though I don't like it all the time…**

**Mii-kun: I'm surprised you're still alive from fans killing you whenever you make these kinds of scenes...**

**Me: It is a gift. :3**

**Kuro: Well, you better use that 'gift' of yours cuz they're coming this way.**

**Me: WHAT?! O_O TO THE TIME MACHINE! *hides in a telephone booth***

**Mii-kun: …We're not Doctor Who, Lu-chan.**

**Kuro: *facepaws* Ugh…Read and review and ignore the insane lady hiding in a telephone booth.**


	3. Your Family Is My Family

Hiccup woke up at 12pm, quite later than his usual awakenings. Due to what happened yesterday, Hiccup was brought home with a comforting Gobber who swore to give a good beating to Toothless, to which Hiccup begs him not to. Being the loving uncle he is, Gobber respects Hiccup's wishes, along with a few grumbles while sharpening the blade that's attached to his handless arm...

His father must have left for work already and, having Gobber know Hiccup needs some alone time, he left to his blacksmith shop to finish the request.

For a moment, Hiccup just wants to hug his Toothy and cry himself to sleep…

…Until that blasted communication device starts ringing.

Hiccup didn't bother to listen to the ringtone to know who it is. Instead, he grabs his phone, a Samsung Note 2 that he got for his birthday from Gobber, off the bed counter, swipe through the screen on 'call', not looking at the ID.

"Hello?"

"Ah, so your ringtone for me is 'Criminal' by Britney Spears, huh?" Hiccup's eyes suddenly open at the size of a baseball.

"TOOTHLESS?! AH!" He fell off the bed and landed on the ground, groaning in pain when his back hit the floor.

"Hicca? Hicca, are you okay?! What happened?!" Hearing Toothless's panicked voice; Hiccup groans and puts the phone next to his ear.

"I'm fine, Toothless…Just a bit shocked." If Hiccup could look at Toothless right now, he can see a doubting look from him.

"Are you sure?" Hiccup chuckles softly and sits up.

"I'm fine, Tooth. Really! So what's with the sudden call?" Hiccup got up and heads off to his drawer, taking out the clothes he's going to wear.

"I want to remind you we have a date today. Remember?"

Hiccup froze with his hands picking up his shirt in midair and the phone between his shoulder and head.

"_Great…another day as _Hicca_."_

"Hello? Hicca, you there?" Hiccup blinks and places his shirt on the bed, picking up his phone from his shoulder.

"Yeah! Sorry…I was just picking my clothes for today."

A deep silence comes from the other line. Hiccup raises a brow at the silence. Toothless is never this quiet around Hicca…

"Are you wearing any black undergarments?"

Hiccup's cheeks flare bright red and he holds the phone in both hands, facing at the screen. "WHY IN THE WORLD ARE YOU ASKING SUCH A PERVERT QUESTION?!" Hiccup stares at the phone in embarrassment, hearing chuckles from the other line.

"Sorry! Sorry! I can't help but imagine you changing into something black. It kinda tur-"

"Please do not finish that sentence." Hiccup blushes even more, covering his eyes with his hand.

"Haha! Alright, alright. Remember, 2pm, Art Museum." Hiccup looks at the outfit he left on the bed. A brown ponytail wig, a black shirt and a white skirt that can reach till his knees.

"Yeah. I got it."

"Hicca?"

"Hm?"

"…I love you." Hiccup stops in his track and before he can say anything, the line went dead. Hiccup stares at himself in the mirror…He can see it now.

His male half broken inside and showing the deep hurt and sadness he received from yesterday…

While the other half, his female counterpart half, is smiling with glee…

"…No, Toothless…You only love Hicca…" Hiccup sighs and places his phone on the drawer, stepping into the bathroom for a quick cold shower to wash away the ache inside him…

_~With Toothless~_

As Toothless stares at the phone, a black Samsung Note 3, he's holding with his right hand stroking a brown rabbit, an 18 year old-looking boy walks into the living room. His glowing gold eyes looks at his brother, rubbing a towel on his wet, red hair as a few drop of water drips onto the boy's naked chest.

"Hey, Toothless, you seen my phone? I can't find it anywhere…" Noticing his brother's thoughtful expression, Hookfang raises a brow. "Oi, little Tooth, you hear me?" Toothless growls at the nickname and glares at his brother.

"What now, Hookfang?" Hookfang stares at the phone, then at his brother and then back at the phone.

"What happened? Did a fan girl say something about finding out your dirty secret?" Toothless blushingly growls at his brother again, putting his phone into the pocket of his jeans.

"It's nothing like that. And you said you would never bring it up again!" The little rabbit raises its ears, noticing the little banter between the brothers.

"Which one? The stalking fan girls or your secret?" Hookfang grins mischievously, causing Toothless to grow more irritated.

"Cut it out!" But before Toothless can remove his rabbit from his lap to attack Hookfang, a busty 18 year old with flowing blue long hair and strange bright yellow eyes come into the room.

"Guys, enough! I can barely hear myself think! Honestly, this is why I prefer girls…" Hookfang stares at her with slight annoyance.

"Seriously, Stormfly, why don't you find guys interesting?" Stormfly glares at her younger brother.

"Why don't you find girls interesting?" Hookfang lets out a huff of annoyance. It was no secret that Hookfang, the fiery hot high school student, is gay and Stormfly, the hot, sexy college student, is a lesbian.

"Touché…" Stormfly sighs and runs her perfectly manicured fingers through her hair. "Anyways, what's going on here?" Hookfang chuckles and points his point to Toothless.

"Lover boy here was being a lovesick puppy." Stormfly's eyes widen.

"Again!? That's the third time this week! Who is it, Toothless? What's her name? What's her age?"

"And is she a _he_?" Stormfly glares at Hookfang, who just smirks cockily. Toothless sighs and picks up his little rabbit, getting up before walking towards to his room while listening to Stormfly and Hookfang arguing what gender his date would be.

"Do you think they'll ever stop?" He only got a stare and a twitch on the nose. They look at each other in quite silence before Toothless laughs lightly. "What am I saying? This is Stormfly and Hookfang we're talking about!" He sighs and shakes his head softly, the rabbit in his arm nuzzling his chest. Toothless smiles and scratches the back of the rabbit's ear.

"I bet it's a girl!"

"It's a guy! I know he would go to MY side!"

"You moronic idiot!"

"You cow-chested hag!"

"Man stalker!"

"Girl molester!"

Toothless chuckles at the playful batter between his older siblings and pats the brown fur. A pair of beautiful emerald-colored eyes looks at him, reminding Toothless's lover's eyes…

"You sure are the cutest rabbit in the world, aren't you? You are! Yes you are!" He coos as he tickles the little bunny, causing it to squirm in his arms.

"I know!" Toothless froze at the exclaiming shout from his sister…

And from the tone of it, it's _not_ good.

"Let's invite his little date here! _Tonight!_" Toothless groans and facepalms while cradling the rabbit in his other arm.

"_Oh shit…"_

_~With Hiccup~_

_He is a hustler, he's no good at all  
>He is a loser, he's a bum<br>(Bum, bum, bum)_

_He lies, he bluffs he's unreliable  
>He is a sucker with a gun<br>(Gun, gun, gun)_

_I know you told me I should stay away  
>I know you said he's just a dog astray<br>He is a bad boy with a tainted heart  
>And even I know this ain't smart<em>

_But mama, I'm in love with a criminal  
>And this type of love isn't rational, it's physical<br>Mama, please don't cry, I will be alright  
>All reason aside, I just can't deny, love the guy.<em>

"Hello?" Hiccup asks with a blush across his cheeks. After he finished his shower, he was in time for the last verse of the song and, having Toothless hearing it, he can feel his body heating up in minutes! He should really change his ringtone next time…

"Um…Hicca…I got something to tell you…" Hiccup suddenly feels worry in his chest. A voice full of nervousness and uncertainty.

Toothless doesn't do that unless there's something important.

"What? What is it? What happened?" Hiccup suddenly asks, clutching on the phone. "Toothless, are you okay? Did you get hurt?"

"Um…it's not that…change of plans…" Hiccup raises a brow at the statement. Does that mean…?

"Are you…cancelling the date?" Hiccup asks quietly and quite sadly. Toothless starts to panic.

"N-No! Well, not exactly but it's not my idea! M-My family…they…" Toothless bits his lower lip, darting a look at his grinning siblings who are sitting on a couch in front of him.

"Your family?" Hiccup suddenly asks, surprised. He never heard Toothless talking about his family…

"Yeah…well, more like my older siblings…my parents are on an oversea trip…but…well…do you think you can…"

"Yeah?" Hiccup asks quietly, his brows furrow. Toothless gulps quietly and says as softly as he could.

"Do you think you can come to my place and meet them?"

…

…

…

…Huh?

"_W-What?"_ Hiccup suddenly becomes confuse. Toothless's family? Something he never thought of meeting?

Oh Thor…

"Hicca, you there? Oh shit. You guys, I told you she-"

"T-Toothless, I would love to meet them…" Hiccup suddenly blushes at how he sounds. Toothless stares at his phone before answering.

"You would?"

"You don't want me to?"

"No no no! Not like that! I-I mean…my siblings are quite…unique. If you really don't want to, I get it. You don't have to lie, you know." Hiccup frowns a bit at the response and puts a hand on his hip, almost like nagging Toothless in person.

"Why would I lie? I wouldn't mind meeting your siblings. After all, I'm sure they're part of the reason why you're you, right? Besides…" Hiccup suddenly blushes softly and mutters. "I love the person you are…no matter what…besides…" Hiccup hesitated for a moment. The next part is gonna be something that could be near impossible…"One day…we might get married so…if it's your family I'm going to meet, then I'm counting them as my family too, okay?"

…

…

…

"Um…Hello?" Hiccup suddenly raises a brow at the silence. "Toothless? Hello?"

_THUD!_

"H-Hey, what happened?!" Hiccup suddenly stares at the phone, wondering what that sound was.

"HAHAHAHA! TOOTHLESS FAINTED! HAHAHA!" A male voice came into the phone before a feminine one takes places.

"Be quiet, Hookfang!" There were some shuffling sounds before the voice came back. "Hello? You must be Hicca, Toothless's _girlfriend_, am I right?" Somehow, that one word is being said quite loudly and that caused something grumbling in the background.

"Um…yeah, and you must be-"

"Ekkk! A girl! Toothless, you really got a good catch! Oh wait, he's still passed out…Well, the dinner starts at 7pm so don't be late! Ciao!"

And then the line went dead. Hiccup suddenly feels his whole face heating up and he lays back down on the bed on his back, groaning in embarrassment.

"_This is going to be a _long_ day…"_

If only Hiccup knew how long of a day he's gonna have.

* * *

><p><strong>With the still large scar Hiccup got from yesterday's encounter in his heart, he still continues his act! But when Hiccup is going to meet the family, what is he going to do then?<strong>


	4. The History of The Night Fury Family

"_Breathe, Hiccup, breathe. Stay cool and don't be a fool."_

Of course, he can't stay cool. Who would at a time like _this_?

Right in front of him is a black gate as dark as night and behind it is a two-story house that stands proudly on a small but wide hill.

On the gate is the Night Fury symbol.

"_Thor, help me."_ Hiccup checks the watch on his right wrist. 6:58pm.

7pm is when he is to enter the house. 2 minutes until he meets the family of his boyfriend.

Or Hicca's boyfriend to be exact…

"_Stop thinking about that, Hiccup!"_ Hiccup shakes his head to remove the sad thought before staring at the house. Having his father in a school meeting, Gobber drove Hiccup to the house, with 3 warnings.

Number 1: Never let Toothless touch you in any way that is sexual.

Number 2: Do NOT be tempted too much by Toothless's flirts!

And Number 3: Under no circumstances must you be DISTRACTED around the Night Fury family!

"_Well…I should expect the warnings from my uncle."_ Hiccup sighs softly.

_Creakkkkk~_

"Welcome, Hicca." A woman in her early 40s with purple hair smiles at him. "My name is Skrill. I am the guardian of the Night Fury kids. Please, come in. They are waiting for you."

Hiccup gulps and nods softly, walking up the path to the main door. His attire, a black jacket, white shirt, dark blue jeans and white shoes, seems _very_ inappropriate for a wealthy family's dinner that if Stoick sees Hiccup (IF the boy is a girl that is) in an attire such as this, he could nag at him for wearing something so casual.

But then, Hiccup is a guy too so he usually wears when he feels most comfortable…

Even if it means his life will end in a quick swift.

"Are you nervous, my dear?" Skrill asks with concern, making Hiccup flinches in surprise.

"Oh. Um…yeah…It's my first time meeting a family as important as the Night Fury." Skrill laughs mirthfully.

"Well, you don't need to worry. The Night Fury kids are as friendly as a common happy family." Hiccup blinks at the old lady and raises a brow.

"How long have you taken care of them?" Skrill lets out a small giggle.

"I have been raising them since Stormfly was a baby. I have taken care of them for a long time and I'll tell you, they are quite hazardous when they were kids. Haha!" Skrill laughs fondly with a small smile on her face. "Although, I'm surprised that's the first question you asked me." Hiccup raises a brow at that.

"What do you mean?"

"I thought the first question you ask is 'Did Toothless mention me to his brother?' or 'Is one of Toothless's siblings interested in me?' or something similar to that."

Hiccup shakes his head. "Why in the world would I ask that? I never even met them yet. Besides, I like Toothless."

"You're the first one to say you're loyal to him."

"Why am I the first one?" Skrill smiles a bit sadly and gestures Hiccup to come closer, allowing him to hear better to her whispers.

"You see, they're a happy bunch. Wonderful! But…well…they're quite unlucky in love."

"Unlucky?" Hiccup says in disbelief. Them? Unlucky in love? But they're top-notch!

"Aye. Whenever Stormfly brings home a girl, that girl is attracted by Hookfang or Toothless. But when Hookfang brings home a guy, that guy targets Stormfly or Toothless. Needless to say, they have a troubling time with love."

"What about Toothless? Did he have any problems?" Skrill giggles and shakes her head.

"He's not a bad flirt, I'll tell you that. It's just that he's been taking care of his younger brother." Hiccup's jaw couldn't be lower.

"Y-Younger brother? How old is he?"

"Almost 12." Hiccup blinks at the age.

"And…um…how old is Stormfly?"

"18. She's the eldest."

A 6 year gap between the eldest and the youngest children. Not bad but the parents must have been busy with each other.

"It's quite sad too. With their father being a very rough man, it's no wonder he has 4 wives."

"F-F-F-Four wives?!" Hiccup couldn't help but let out a surprised gawk on his face. Skrill sighs and nods her head.

"He's been hoping for a potential heir, you see. With Stormfly, he thinks her strength is good but being a girl, he can't accept that. Hookfang is a 16 year old boy, despite the look of an 18 year old, but he has quite the temper. Like his father a little but at least he knows how to control it. As for Toothless…well…" Skrill looks at the sky with a sigh. "He's supposed to be the heir for his father's company but when he turned 7, he told his father his sexuality…because of that, his father avoid him like a plague with the youngest, being 5 with the brilliant mind that could beat a 10 year old, being doted on. Ever since then, Toothless has been neglected from father love. He does get love from his mother but…" Skrill hesitated for a moment before saying the words right out. "She died when he was 10."

"Oh Thor…" Hiccup puts a hand over his mouth, shocked to hear something terrible about Toothless.

"Oh yes. He didn't handle well for a few days. His mother was quite beautiful and suitors from around the world would seek her beauty. You can see Toothless as proof." She lets out a low laugh. "The only thing that boy has from his father was his strength and ferocity. But other than that, he's just like his mother. He misses her so much that whenever someone asks where his parents are, he would say they're out on an oversea trip now. But when he was only in his junior years, when teachers or his friends ask where his parents are, he would say 'My daddy left me while mommy is on a heavenly trip'. It broke my heart to see him like that…I miss his mother just as much as he miss her."

"Were you friends with her?"

"She was my younger sister."

Hiccup feels like a hammer hit him on the head suddenly.

"I-I-I…"

"Nervous already? Haha…it's alright. You see, I worked for their father once. I needed a job and that time I was young and inexperienced so, I took the job. Having my sister being a famous model, the father demanded to meet her. When he did, he forced her into marriage and…well…you should know wedding nights, minus the bliss and happiness…" Hiccup can feel a cold shiver down his spine.

"Then…does Toothless know?"

"Knows?! My dear, he figured it out before he even turned 6! How, though, I can't figure out." She laughs nervously with a sweatdrop. "However…when his mother died, he wanted to run away. I was quitting that time too and I asked Toothless if he wanted to leave with me. I inherited my sister's fortune, along with my paycheck from their father so I have enough to raise a family. But I never knew I bring _all_ of the kids! I know for sure Stormfly and Hookfang would come along but not the little one. He was known as the favorite but I think he really idolizes Toothless, having those two sticking together like two peas in a pot."

"What is his name?"

Before Skrill can answer, they have already reached the doors. Someone suddenly open one of the doors and a boy with bright blue hair and neon blue eyes in an outfit that fits a scholar primary student is staring at them, a black book in his right hand.

"Oh! Flightmare, what are you doing?" The blue haired boy stares at Hiccup.

"…" His eyes run up and down before they narrow. "Who are you?" The harsh tone is visible in his voice, ended with a growl.

"Now Flightmare, be nice! I'm sorry, Hicca. He's not used to strangers." Hiccup stares at the little boy and gulps in slight fear.

"Hello." Flightmare's eyes narrows even more. Just then, the sound of footsteps can be heard.

"Hey, Flightmare, is she here yet?" Hookfang's voice can be heard. Flightmare stares at Hiccup suspiciously before shouting back a bit.

"Yeah. _She_ is." He emphasizes the word 'She', as if doubting the gender. He gestures the two to get into the house, to which Skrill and Hiccup follows.

It's just like a normal, family-style house. The walls are creamy white, the floor look as if it's polished and the feeling of the house has this family feeling…

A flat-screen TV, a white sofa and leather chair on the left side of the living room and a table with 8 chairs are just next to the door that leads to the kitchen. At the back of the room, there are 3 oak doors with stairs leading up the room.

A boy with long red hair that reach a bit over the shoulders and gold eyes sits at one of the six chairs, wearing a ripped jeans, white shirt and a black biker jacket. He notices Hiccup and grins.

"There she is!" He got up and Hiccup didn't know how to respond. Hookfang grabs one of his hands, shaking on it. "My name is Hookfang, Toothless's older brother." His eyes look at Hiccup up and down, a look of confusion shown on his face. "Huh…your hand has a bit of a strong grip."

Shit. Working at the blacksmith can be a problem whenever you're using a hammer that requires a strong grip and enough muscles, especially when you're a guy cross-dressing a girl.

"Oh…um…well…I help out my dad sometime on lifting some light load on weekends or holidays. So it's not that big of a deal." Hiccup blushes a bit and avoid eye contact with Hookfang. "Is Toothless around or…?"

"Ah. The little bugger. I gotta say, you did a good job in making him faint! Hahaha!"

"Shut up, Hookfang or I'll rip that laughing bone of yours out." Hiccup smiles widely at the sight of Toothless before blushing at the most sexiest sight he ever did see.

There stands Toothless in all his half-naked glory, with water dripping from his black hair down to his well-toned chest, a towel trying to dry his hair. His jeans are slightly unbuttoned, almost ready to slip down to his ankles and revealing whatever it's hiding…

Rule number 3 has just been broken.

"Dude, show some decency! You look like you want Hicca here to fuck ya!"

Toothless raises a brow before he notices his pants are a bit unbutton and that he's half-naked. He lets out a chuckle, a glint in his eyes. "Not a bad thing to happen. I might turn the tables on her and you can be a teenage uncle by the time we have kids."

"Oh Thor…" Hiccup blushes dark red and covers his face with one of his hands. As if Toothless isn't embarrassing enough.

"Toothless!" Skrill screeches with urgency. "Get back to your room and get dressed now!" Toothless blushes and flinches, almost looking like he's embarrassed and terrified.

"Y-Yes, ma'am!" Toothless runs up the stairs and a slam echoes throughout the house. Hookfang covers his mouth, his shoulders shaking from him trying to contain his laugh. Flightmare looks at his mirthful brother with a poker face.

"Stop laughing at Toothless, Hookfang." An angelic voice chided, a beautiful woman with blue hair walks into the scene. "Honestly Hookfang, can't you stop-" She stops midway when she notices Hiccup.

Then…she squeals.

"Oh my god! You came!" She tackles the poor, frail boy, warning a yelp of surprise. Luckily, Skrill was there to help preventing Hiccup from falling to the ground with Stormfly on him.

That would have been unpleasant.

"I just want to say thank you, Hicca!" Stormfly grins widely as she shakes one of Hiccup's hands after she released him from the bear hug. Hiccup laughs sheepishly and sweatdrops.

"For what?"

"For proving Hookfang that Toothless is dating a girl!"

Hiccup flinches and feels the sinking feeling in his gut. If only she knew…

"Excuse me." Flightmare spoke up and grabs Hiccup's other hand, getting his attention. "But mind I ask _how_ you met Toothless?"

"Oh! Um…well…he was-"

"I was searching for this little rascal." Toothless said, casually dressed with a brown rabbit in his arms. "Because of Hookfang's stupidity-"

"Hey! I didn't even know rabbits can pick locks!"

"-I have to go searching and that's when I met Hicca."

Hiccup stares at the rabbit, who stares back. Two pair of emerald green eyes stares at each other.

The rabbit looks quite familiar…

"And that's why I thought Hicca was like him. Right, Hicca?"

"H-Huh?" Hiccup blinks, breaking his staring contest with Toothless's pet rabbit.

"You know, the fact that you look like our favorite rabbit here! He's a cutie!" The rabbit suddenly hops out of his arms. "Huh?" Toothless stares in shock, the rabbit hopping to Hiccup with eager hops. Hiccup looks confused but he picks the rabbit up. He, the rabbit, twitches it nose and sniffs Hiccup for a moment before it starts nibbling on the tip of the brunette's nose, almost like giving kisses.

"Well would you look at that! Little bunny likes your girlfriend, Tooth! Must be a good one."

"E-Eh?" Hiccup blinks in confusion before Skrill smiles and pats him on the back.

"You see, the little biter is a good judge of character. Whenever he's around a good person, he'll nips their nose and become quite comfortable around them."

"And around bad ones?"

"They were never heard from again." Hiccup pales and Skrill laughs mirthfully. "I'm kidding! But they did suffer terrible pranks…"

"Did you steal that rabbit of yours from a secret laboratory?" Hiccup places the rabbit on his right shoulder, scratching him behind the ear. Toothless chuckles and shakes his head.

"No. I got him from-"

_Ding dong!_

"I'll get it." Flightmare said in his monotone voice, walking away again. Hiccup looks at Skrill.

"Were you expecting company?"

"Well, we're expecting Stormfly's and Hookfang's dearies." Hiccup looks at the two elder siblings, who blush and looks away in embarrassment.

"Stormfly, Hookfang, your spouse is here!"

"Damn it, you little runt! Stop calling me Hookfang's spouse!"

Oh no. It couldn't be…

"Are you saying you don't like Hookfang enough to be like that, Snotlout?" A feminine voice full of light teasing tone is heard, followed by a groan.

"Astrid, not this again." A voice full of embarrassment but still somewhat familiar made Hiccup froze to the spot.

The very few people who recognizes is face is here. Right. In. His. Boyfriend's. House.

"_Ohhh great. Could this get any worse?"_


	5. A Jealous Toothless with A Mousy Hiccup

"_Oh shit."_

Hiccup curses internally and notices the voices getting closer and closer.

"Snotlout, over here, baby!"

"SHUT UP, YOU MORON!"

"_Oh shit, oh shit, oh double shit." _Hiccup didn't think he could curse this much and no matter how many times he curse, his fear won't calm down. The footsteps grow closer and it took all of Hiccup's willpower to stay calm on the outside.

_3_

_2_

_1_

"Hi, every-AHHHH!" Snotlout screams in terror, staring at Hiccup and points a finger at him. "Y-You! W-W-W-What are you-!"

"Hey, Hicca, do you know these two?" All eyes turn to Hiccup and he laughs (a bit nervously) before nodding his head.

"Yeah, we know each other! They're in the same class as mine." He notices Snotlout opening his mouth. "Oh look! A full moon out on the window! Come on, I'll show you two! Hahaha…" Hiccup grabs Astrid's and Snotlout's arms and leads them to the side of the room that's away from the family. When they're out of earshot, Snotlout points a shaky finger.

"Y-You…You…H-Hiccup, what are you-"

"Hiccup, just what are you wearing!?" Astrid almost screeches, feeling a bit frighten, shock and jealous by the fact that Hiccup looks good as a girl. Hiccup shushes them quietly and claps his hands together.

"Okay, I know this is shocking and all but please, don't tell anyone about this…I never wanted to let you guys, or anyone for that matter, know about me cross-dressing to get Toothless's attention."

"Wait, _you're_ Toothless's girlfriend?" Snotlout asks, blinking a bit. Hiccup raises a brow.

"What? You're dating Hookfang so why can't I with Toothless?" This causes his cousin to growl and blush, looking like a tsundere.

"Knock it off. Look, Hiccup, I don't know how this all started but did you think he-" She gestures to Toothless without him noticing. "-would go out with…with…"

"With a cross-dressing weirdo whose gay and skinny like a fishbone?"

"Well…" The hesitated answer from Astrid answers Hiccup's remarked question. He sighs and runs his hand through his long-haired wig.

"Look, I know you two think this idea of mine is really dumb but I'm doing this because it's time I get to know Toothless. I'm tired of being oblivious on who he truly is…I love him."

Hiccup waits for the disgusted respond from the two teens but he's only met with looks that resembles a sage looking at an inexperienced child.

"When are you gonna tell him the truth?" Astrid asks with a serious look on her face.

That question struck him. _Hard._

"You don't plan on hiding this from Toothless forever, do you? He'll find out sooner or later." Snotlout crosses his arms. "I don't want anyone know about me having a cross-dressing cousin. I already got your original self as part of my reputation and it's still bugging me to this day."

"_Gee, thanks for the support, Snotlout." _Hiccup thought sarcastically and bit his lower lip. "I don't plan on hiding it…I plan on telling him on a right time where he'll accept me wholly…for now, I beg of you two…don't tell anyone about my secret." He looks at his two-he couldn't call them friends-acquaintances with a look in his eyes that just scream 'Help me!'.

Snotlout and Astrid look at each other for a moment before their eyes aim at the brunette.

"Fine with me. You, Snotlout?"

"Eh…I can live with it." Hiccup looks at the two of them, seeing if there is anything that proves they're lying. When he only sees the honesty in their eyes, he smiles widely.

"Thank you…"

_~With Toothless and his siblings~_

"Oh look! A full moon out on the window! Come on, I'll show you two! Hahaha…" Hiccup grabs Astrid's and Snotlout's arms and leads them to the side of the room that's away from the family. When they're out of earshot, Toothless looks on while Stormfly and Hookfang look at each other.

"Well, they seem friendly with each other." Stormfly smiles a bit.

"Well, at least this'll make this easier for them to get along, right, Toothless?"

But the 14 year old wasn't listening. He looks at Astrid and Snotlout with narrowed eyes. The latter doesn't seem reliable and, in fact, he seriously feels an annoying feeling about him for some reason. Maybe he bullied her? Toothless has no clue. But the biggest threat he find is the blond. His Hicca seem to be nicer to her than Snotlout and somehow, that's unsettling. Even his rabbit feel his discomfort.

"What do you think they're talking about?"

"Hicca must be asking how Astrid handles your lesbian brain and sex drive." Stormfly glares at her brother.

"At least _my_ girlfriend accepts my advances and admits it…unlike your little lout." Hookfang glares at his older sister.

"I swear, if we're not in this situation, I would kick your fat ass of a cow."

"And if we're not in this family dinner situation, I'll hit your head to improve your intelligence, if it's even possible for your IQ to go any higher." Soon enough, the duo start bickering like crazy but in hushed tones, Skrill's form shaking with mirth from the usual sibling bicker. But Toothless sighs and scratches the back of his rabbit's ear.

"You don't think that Astrid girl has done…_anything_ to my little _amore_, do you?" The rabbit only stares at his master's face, twitching his nose. Toothless shakes his head, trying to rid the possibility of his beloved meeting an ex. "H-Hahaha. No no. Not possible. I mean, my _amore_ likes guys. Astrid is a girl so there's no way they're-" But his eyes widen at Hicca's group.

Astrid is hugging his _brea brun_!

Ohh, his blood boils so hot.

"Ahem!" Toothless clears his throat, a bit too loudly and attracts everyone's attention. "If you're done hugging it out, we should get to the food before it gets cold." Toothless explains, his tone harsher and more directed at Astrid than he planned.

Everyone seems shock for a moment before nodding. But not his beloved.

"Oh! Astrid, Stormfly, do you mind helping me with getting the food to the table? Hookfang, Flightmare, Snotlout, you three step up the table."

"But the plates are-"

"Are you talking back to your aunt, _dear_ Hookfang?" The way she say 'dear' sends a shiver of fear on Hookfang's spine.

"N-No…"

"Good! Now hurry along!" Skrill motions the assigned people to get to their given order, giving Toothless a 'Control Yourself' look.

Honestly, his aunt is like a hawk.

"Hicca." Toothless call, getting the brunette's attention. "I wanna talk with you. Privately."

The tone in his voice made no room for argument.

_~Toothless's Room~_

_SLAM!_

Hiccup flinches after a hand slams next to his head on the brown, oak, sturdy door.

"What is your relationship with Astrid?"

"H-Huh?" Hiccup blinks in confusion. The question seems to slip out of Toothless's mouth before the owner even realizes it. And judging by how dark-looking his eyes became and how predator-like he looks, only one thing came to mind. "Are you jealous?"

Toothless blinks at first before he blushes a bit and turns away, pouting like a child. "So what if I am?" Hiccup can only stare at the rare expression Toothless is making. Him, jealous of Astrid. Maybe that's why he hastily called them over to dinner.

Hiccup smiles softly. "She was my first crush."

To this, Toothless whirls his head towards him. "_What?!_"

This outburst of his is to be expected. Hiccup could laugh with the joy of seeing how much Toothless loves him if it weren't for the fact that he loves _Hicca_.

But Hiccup smiles and pats Toothless's head. "I confessed to her once and she rejected me gently. I was…well…a lesbian at first until I went straight." In translation: _I confessed to her and she rejected me in front of the whole school when you were sick that day and I went from straight to gay._ Oh how laughable is the irony.

"Really?" Even though Toothless's voice has concern and pity in them, his eyes twinkle in what look like hope and relief. He must be very territorial to show his emotion of relief easily. When Hiccup nods to his question, Toothless sighs in relief. "Thor, you almost scared me to death…"

Feeling a bit mischievous for once, Hiccup places a finger under Toothless's chin and makes him look at him eye to eye. "Was my Toothy that jealous?"

Toothless blushes a bit and laughs in slight embarrassment, his eyes looking to his right. "More than you think."

Hiccup's eyes widen in surprise, not used to the embarrassed-looking Toothless. Without a thought, Hiccup wraps his arms around his neck and kisses his lover in a passionate kiss.

Toxic green eyes widen with surprised before Toothless wraps his arms around his lover, pulling Hiccup close and moving back till they landed on his bed in a world of their own. But when the two pull back from the kiss, they stare into each other's eyes, on Toothless's bed, in Toothless's room. Alone.

What will these teenagers do now?


	6. The Missing Piece Of Memory

Hiccup blushes softly, his legs at Toothless's sides with his body sitting on the older male's lap. The little brown bunny, noticing the heat in the room being increased, went into its little bed on one of the bedside counter, getting some sleep.

"Toothless…" Hiccup whispers softly as he feels Toothless's breath against his lips, his beautiful lips close to Hiccup's small ones. Toothless caresses his waist, kissing the corner of his lips.

"Hicca…" He whispers huskily against Hiccup's ears, pulling him closer. "You're so frail…" He kisses his cheeks and trails down to his neck, leaving butterfly kisses. When he trails back up, his eyes are half-lid, holding a beautiful, dark, husky pair of toxic eyes. "You're so delicate…a perfect beauty…" He compliments him with his beautiful voice, his tone filled with love. Hiccup grips on Toothless's shirt, his body trembling with excitement.

Rule number 2 just been destroyed.

"Too…Toothless…" Hiccup feels both hands caressing both of his cheeks, looking at the smile being formed on Toothless's lips.

"Hicca…" He leans his face to Hiccup's and places his lips against his.

This kiss was sweet and gentle at first. But soon, his lips grow more dominate, more needy. Hiccup moans from Toothless nibbling on his lower lip, giving access for Toothless's tongue to enter. His hands roam inside beautiful, black hair while Toothless's hands slip under his shirt, rubbing the sides of his stomach. The touches, the kiss, it was intoxicating and addictive like a drug. Toothless, being the hot fellow he is, starts exploring Hiccup's mouth, dominating his tongue and mouth. Moans and groans escape Hiccup's lips while his heart beats with heartfelt beats.

And there goes rule number 1. If Gobber knew the rules are eliminated, hell is gonna break loose.

They release each other from that magnificent kiss, panting with cheeks flustered red and a trail of saliva between their lips.

Hiccup suddenly stares at something, eyes widen with surprise. There, on Toothless's bedside counter, is a brown-framed picture of two young boys, no older than 12. One boy looks so much like Toothless in his family photos when he was younger…

But what shocks him the most is the other boy in the picture.

Brown locks of hair, emerald green eyes, freckled cheeks…

It was him!

Hiccup reaches for the picture and grabs it, looking at it closer for better inspection. True enough, it really is him, smiling with Toothless's younger self as if they're the best of friends. "Who…Who is this, Toothless…?" Toothless notices the picture and smiles, quite sadly.

"I don't know…he never gave me his name but he was my best friend…"

Hiccup's eyes widen with his fingers gripping more.

"We met when we were in middle school, about 12 years old. It was on the first day of school and I was the new kid."

"_Middle…school…"_ Hiccup's brows furrow with confusion. His memories on middle school are fuzzy, foggy even.

"I was the new kid and I got bullied a lot for having no parents. When two guys start insulting me, he came along."

"_Leave him alone!"_

_A frail boy called out, running towards the two, large boys, about a year or 2 older, and a black-haired boy who's gripping his biceps._

Hiccup's eyes widen as he starts to remember a few flashes of his time in middle school.

"I never understood why he tried to protect me. Those guys were obviously tougher and stronger but he never backed down. He was making a stand."

"_Who's this small fry? Get out of the way, brat!" One boy said, pushing the frail boy down to the ground._

"I got mad when one of those bullies hurt him. Being quite reckless, I attacked them and made sure they run home with their tails between their legs, so the saying goes." Hiccup looks at him like a fish out of water.

"You beat them up?" Toothless shrugs.

"Instinct is kinda my good point in fighting. My friend said I was pretty strong and cute, wondering why anyone would bully me. He blushed when he realized what he said and tried to get away but being persistent, I try to befriend him…and we have been close ever since."

"Then…are you two still close?"

"We _were_. We always meet up at a park, just a block away from the middle school and play together. We had so much fun and I always feel so happy there. He and I were like peanut butter and jelly. Everyone in school thought so too…But then, one day, those bullies came back and I tried to protect him as hard as I could. But somehow, one of them escaped my sight and chased him out on the streets. A car drove by and…" Toothless looks away, pain and guilt written all over his face. "He got into the hospital…He got into a coma and I waited for him to get up. I still go to school because I know he wouldn't like it if I shirk my responsibilities but when it's the weekends, I would sit by his side day and night, hoping he would wake up and say 'Hey, bud'." Toothless laughs, his eyes filling with tears. "Every time I fell asleep next to him, I dreamt he wake up and tell me one of his funny, sarcastic jokes. But whenever I wake up or came back from school to find him still unconscious, I feel even worse. The last expression I ever saw him make was before he ran to the road…his eyes were full of tears, he looked at me like I'm some kind of monster and his eyes full of fear…I never saw him so broken, so scared."

Hiccup stares at the picture in his hands, his eyes stinging and his fingers trembling. Toothless had been friends with him.

And Hiccup forgotten about it all.

"S-So…what…what happened to him…?"

"I never saw him since then…" Toothless mutters quietly, his hands at his sides. "I never knew what happened to him…I visited the hospital and the doctor there said his father has taken him home…But they moved before I could see them. My friend has amnesia and it hurts not being able to be remembered by your closest friend, especially when you didn't get a chance to say goodbye…" Toothless closes his eyes and sighs sadly. "I never got his name, as strange as it is…My sister took that picture in secret and wanted to blackmail or tease me about it…" He opens his eyes and looks at the sleeping rabbit and smiles, patting it gently. "But…I can always remember the good times because of little Hircules."

"H-Hircules?"

"Haha. Yeah. You heard of Hercules, right? Brave and daring for others in need? Well, my friend was like that too when he tried to protect me when we first met. Because of that, I named my rabbit Hircules. Although, I changed the 'e' to 'i' because…well, the 'i' means…" Toothless hesitates for a moment. Hiccup swallows the lump of guilt in his throat and asks quietly.

"What does the 'i' mean?" Toothless closes his eyes and sighs softly, his face calm but serious. Deadly serious. Once he opens his eyes, he turns to Hiccup with his eyes dark and serious.

"_I love you._"


	7. The Time To Stand Up

"Hiccup, are ya alright?"

Gobber walks into the room with a tray. On it is a cup of hot tea and his famous 'Meat Gobber Stew' as Hiccup sometimes calls it. Hiccup can only grip on the blanket tighter. "Hiccup, cheer up. At least now that lad loves ya."

"No he doesn't." Hiccup mutters under the blanket.

"Oh yes he did. He said so himself to you, didn't he?"

"He must have meant as a family or brother..."

"Hiccup-"

"Why didn't you tell me…?" Hiccup says softly but painfully, his chest tightening. Gobber didn't say for a moment. This causes Hiccup to remove the blanket on him and face his uncle with an enraged look. "_Why_, Gobber?! Why didn't you tell me about having amnesia?!"

Gobber backs away a bit, not because of Hiccup's outburst (Thank Thor the child didn't inherited his father's loud voice) but because of the sudden disaster on his nephew's face.

Streaks of dry tears is visible under the light of Hiccup's room on his cheeks with his eyes red and puffy and a dark pair of shadows appear under his eyes, showing the lack of sleep he's gotten. He has been crying. For the past 2 nights.

Hiccup didn't know how to respond to Toothless's confession and because of that, he excused himself and ran out of the Night Fury household and called Gobber to bring him home early. When his uncle did pick him up…well, it was a shocking turn of events.

Gobber curses inwardly for making his nephew cry as much as the day when the poor boy face the first day of camp, which involves being taunted, teased or beaten up on rare occasion.

"I wanted to tell you, Hiccup…But…there's something you don't have to know."

"What?! What is there to _not_ know?!" Hiccup shouts angrily at his uncle, feeling new tears at the corner of his eyes.

Gobber looks away for a moment, unsure what to say next.

"A lot of things, Hiccup."

Gobber and Hiccup turn to the door, facing Stoick himself.

"Stoick!"

"D-Dad!" Hiccup pales. Had he been listening?

"It's alright. I already know about the cross-dressing fact…" Hiccup flinches at that. He squeezes his eyes tightly, waiting for the speech of disappointment and shame. "Hiccup."

His voice made Hiccup wince and the child slowly open his eyes. He looks at his father and about to open his mouth when Stoick speaks first.

"I'm not angry, Hiccup." This causes a gawking look from Gobber and Hiccup.

"Yer not?"

"You aren't?"

"I'm not." Stoick takes out a nearby chair and sits by Hiccup's bed. He breathes in before letting it out. "I had expected it since the day you were born."

"How-"

"The previous Hiccups have done this sort of thing before, along with some of our family members." Hiccup blushes brightly at the small fact. Stoick sighs softly. "But you remind me of your mother when you were wearing those girl clothes…"

"Why…Why didn't you tell me you knew till now?" Stoick hesitates for a moment. Before long, he turns to look at Hiccup right in the eyes.

"Because I knew if I told you that, it would also mean I knew about Toothless and that I will only be in the way. And seeing how you knew you have amnesia…It's time I told you the truth."

Hiccup grips on his blanket and ask in a low, shaky voice. "Wha…What happened to me, Dad?"

Stoick shakes his head. "I only know about the small details, Hiccup…I can't help you get your memories. The only one who can tell you is the people who were there. Including you." He softly pats Hiccup's knee. "Now get some sleep. I'll let you get off of school for today, seeing how tired you are."

"But-"

"No buts, Hiccup." Stoick stands up and walks to the door. "Take this time to relax and think about what you will do tomorrow."

"He's right, you know?" Gobber pats Hiccup on the head. "Sleep tight and don't let the beetles bite!"

Hiccup almost smiles at that small nursery rhyme and nods lightly. "Alright…Thanks, Gobber…Dad…I'm sorry for the outburst…"

"Ah, don't worry about it. It was to be expected." Gobber flashes his signature grin and heads to the door, walking out of the room with Stoick. Hiccup lies on his bed and sighs, staring at his ceiling. But before he knew it, his eyes slowly close into deep slumber in a matter of seconds, showing him a dream…

A dream to his memories.

_A young brunette walked towards a park, an excited grin on his face._

"I'm gonna do it. I'm gonna tell him how I feel._"_

_Hiccup thought with a blush on his face and a paper in his hand. On that paper was written in a beautiful handwriting with a poem._

_A love poem._

"There he is!_"_

_Hiccup thought with his heart skipping a beat, his eyes aiming at a young, black haired child with toxic green eyes._

_He's gonna tell him. Today is the day, he thought to himself._

_Until a large hand took his paper._

"_Huh?" Hiccup looked confused before his eyes widen and he turned around, looking at the bully he met when he first saved Toothless. The evil grin, the hideous glint in his eyes and the dark shadow surrounding his aura._

_Not good._

"_G-Give that back!" Hiccup reached out for the paper and tried to grab it but the bully was far too big and tall and the bully with his friend laughed at the sight._

"_Or what? You gonna cry, little baby? Let's see what we have here."_

"_DON'T!"_

_But the bully read it. He raised a brow before his eyes widen and then he reread it over and over again. His friend follow suit before they looked at Hiccup with disgust._

"_Oh god!"_

"_I can't believe it!"_

"_Dude, you're sick! You're gay and that's just plain gross! I bet your crush is gonna run away from you for sure! He'll hate you!"_

_The three bullies laughed scornfully while Hiccup stood there, his face shocked and fear. What if they're right? What if Toothless isn't homosexual? _

_What if his best friend hates him?_

"_Hiccup!" He heard the voice of his crush and turned to him, tears filling up his eyes, his heart squeezing in a tight, painful grip._

_He couldn't face him. Not now._

"_HICCUP!"_

"_HEY! GET THAT BRAT!"_

"_LEAVE HIM ALONE!"_

_Hiccup ran as he heard Toothless fighting the bully, crying out for Hiccup. He knew Toothless can handle a fight, he never lost to them. But his little heart pound in fear as he hear the harsh footsteps of one of the bullies._

_His legs ran. Ran and ran as he did so, with tears falling at the corner of his eyes. Before he knew it, he's out on the road and the sound of honking brought him to reality, making him look at the incoming car._

"_**HICCUP!"**_

_Hiccup looked at his best friend one more time, looking at the fear and horror in his eyes._

Shriekkkkkk!

_Something hit him. He knew. It was the car. He landed on the cold floor with blood flowing under him. He heard his name crying out and a pair of warm arms wrapping around him. He used every ounce of energy to look up and saw Toothless's horrified face, cradling him like Hiccup is a treasure._

"_Hiccup…Hiccup, don't close those eyes…Don't __**close**__them, damn it! Look at me! You're gonna be alright!" Toothless looked at the surrounding people. "SOMEONE, CALL THE AMBULANCE!" He turned back to Hiccup, raising a hand to Hiccup's cheek. "You're gonna be okay. You'll be alright. Hiccup, stay strong. Stay strong…Hiccup…"_

_His voice was fading…Hiccup knew he's losing consciousness…_

"_Hiccup? Hiccup, don't close your eyes! __**Don't!**__ Don't you close them! Hiccup!? __**Hiccup!**__"_

_Something wet hit Hiccup's cheek. Tears. He looked at Toothless's face as his defenses cracked and out came the broken, crying Toothless._

_That was the last time he ever saw him._

Hiccup gasps as he sits up, awaken in the middle of the night. His body is shaking with his hands trembling from the shock of his dream.

His memory.

"Too…Toothless…" A drop of his tears land on his blanket before more follows. Hiccup covers his face, crying into his hands. He couldn't get Toothless's pained, crying face out of his head. He had hurt him. Painfully. All because of his selfish need to run away.

This has to stop. He has to stop running away before anyone else gets hurt.

And before Toothless gets hurt even more.

After wiping away his tears and calming himself down, Hiccup raises his head and gets himself off of bed. He looks at himself in the mirror with a slightly shaky but still bold stance and looks at his reflection.

The reflection seems different in his eyes now. Instead of a half-Hiccup, half-Hicca…there stands only Hiccup, no Hicca, no missing pieces…

Only Hiccup. The _real_ Hiccup.

With a determine stare and a new feeling of confidence, Hiccup turns around and quickly prepare for school tomorrow.

_~The Next Day, with Toothless~_

"Hey, Toothless, are you-"

"**Leave me alone.**" Toothless mutters darkly, glaring at a girl who tried to seduce him in the canteen. The girl shrinks in fear and quickly run to her group. Snotlout moves away from Toothless and gulps.

"H-Hey, you should really calm down-"

"**Calm down?**" Toothless glares at Snotlout, making the poor boy almost wet his pants. "How the **fuck** do you want me to calm down after what happened?! My own lover hates me! This is why I don't want to tell anyone about my secret!"

"Toothless…" Astrid places a hand on his shoulder but quickly removes it when she receives a glare. "Hicca isn't like that-"

"You can never know!" Toothless grips on his soda can, sending daggers to it. "She hates me…I know for sure." He drinks the remaining liquid in his can before getting up, the anger written all over his face. "I'm getting another soda."

"Toothless-!" But the boy didn't listen. He stomps his way to the vending machine in one of the school floors but outside the canteen, flocks of girls starts tackling him with gifts and begs.

"Toothless, go out with me!"

"No, me! I'm better than that what's-her-name!"

"No no! I'm the best! Pick me!"

Toothless clenches his fist. Of all times to be annoying, why now?

"Hey, who's that?" Toothless notices a guy whispering to another guy.

"I don't know…Wait, that girl seems familiar…"

"Hold on…Are you sure that's a girl?"

"Well, she has to be right? Wait…Oh god!"

Toothless's eyes widen and he rushes out of the group of fans, trying to get a view of who this girl is.

The sight of her blew him away.

Walking towards him is a brunette with unimaginable beauty. A white headband with a lily on it is place on her beautiful, shoulder-length, brown hair, matching with her light green top that says 'Keep Calm and Don't Judge' and slightly dark blue jeans with a pair of white, flat heels. On her face are freckles and a determine face fit for a queen.

It's his beloved coming towards him.

"Hic-!" But Hiccup made no room for him to talk. He grabs the dark blue tie around Toothless and pulls him into a deep kiss, getting everyone's attention.

The fans gasp, the girls shriek, the boys gawk and the whole population whisper. Toothless blushes a bit but before he can respond to the kiss, Hiccup pulls away.

Toothless looks at her with a slightly parted mouth and slightly red cheeks, shock by the bold move. Hiccup releases his grip on the tie and raises his left arm.

On his left wrist is a white and black pearl bracelet and Toothless's heart pounds at the sight of it.

That bracelet…!

"It's the friendship bracelet you gave me…On the day before the accident."

Toothless cradles his hand and caress his bracelet, the look of awe still on his face.

"You…You…" Toothless looks up and stares at Hiccup.

"I'm Hicca…But my real name is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III. And…I'm gay." Toothless was about to speak but Hiccup cuts him off. "Please hear me out…I know I have been a jerk for lying to you about my gender and my true identity but I can tell you for sure that I really, truly am in love of you. But you never noticed me. Not once. And it hurts." Hiccup closes his eyes and takes a deep breath. "So I want you to know the truth about Hicca…and make sure you notice Hiccup now. I'm tired of running away like that day of the incident. I'm tired of running away from my fears of being rejected but most importantly…" Hiccup opens my eyes, a determine glint in his eyes. "I'm tired of hiding behind an image to get your affection…"

"Hic…You…You remember everything?"

"Yeah…everything. I'm sorry for hurting your feelings by lying to you. And even though it disgusts you, the truth is I love you. I have always loved you, ever since we first met. And I mean when we were kids…And I still do, even now. I understand if you hate me…I just…want to tell my true feelings and face you head-on." Hiccup turns around half way, looking at Toothless over his shoulder. "I hope you can forgive me for being a fake. Goodbye, Toothless…" Hiccup turns around to face the opposite direction of Toothless and starts walking.

Who knew telling the truth can be so hurtful…?

As Hiccup walks farther and farther, Toothless snaps out of his daze.

"Hiccup…"

Hiccup closes his eyes and continues to walk. Don't look back. Don't look back.

"Hiccup."

The sound of footsteps walking towards him almost made him want to run.

"Hiccup…Hiccup, wait!"

"_I can't wait…If I do, I won't be able to handle your face of horror…"_

"I love you even before you were Hicca!"

Hiccup stops in his tracks, froze by what he just said…

"Hiccup, I already knew you're Hicca…even on that day when I scared you while I was finding Hircules."

Hiccup didn't move as he processes the truth into his brain. He found his nerves and slowly turns around to face toxic green eyes, full of pain and worry.

And before long…Hiccup found the sensation to move his lips.

"W-W…What?"


	8. A Dream Come True

"W-W…What?"

Toothless looks away and one of his hands rubs the back of his neck.

"You heard me…" Hiccup stands there with the entire student population whispering quietly.

"You…You knew…I was Hicca?" Toothless sighs, nodding.

"I always have…Even when you used make-up to cover your identity; I have always known…You have the same shade of eyes, the same body gestures, the same thinking face, the same voice, the cute little shy smile that you wear whenever you look at your uncle while you were blacksmithing and even the feeling of your touch…I know you're an only child so Hicca _has_ to be you…" Hiccup never knew Toothless could see the little similarities between Hicca and Hiccup so easily.

"How…How long have you noticed me?"

"I have always noticed you…even before you were Hicca, I know. I have always noticed you, ever since you saved me during middle school, when I first moved here." Hiccup looks surprised, gripping on his shirt. "But after that incident, I never saw you since and I heard from the doctor that you have amnesia, forgetting that we were ever friends. So when I first saw you, I didn't know what to do. When I'm talking with other people, I feel casual and I can talk easily but when I saw you…" He bits his lower lip and shoves one of his hands into one of the pockets on his jean. "I…I feel nervous and scared. I tried talking with you but I always back out at the last minute…Then I tried leaving a note in your locker but I thought that would be a bit weak of me…After that, when we have classes together, I tried passing a note to you but before it even reaches to you, I flat out take it away. Then I tried visiting your Uncle's shop…" Toothless looks at the ground shamefully. "But I only watched from the windows to see you happy…"

"Then…why can you talk so casually with Hicca and not me?"

Toothless averts his eyes from Hiccup's, silently staring at the side before he replies. "Because she's not the real you…"

"Huh?" Hiccup stares in disbelief at Toothless, who sighs and raises his head, looking at Hiccup right in the eyes.

"Because she's not you…even though you were dressed up as a girl, and it's very fitting, mind you, it still isn't you…I thought you only did it because you don't want to make me upset so I thought, maybe, I can communicate the real you better if I tried talking to you in another counterpart but…when I went into the blacksmith shop to try to talk with you, I realize that, instead of being able to talk with you easier, my…well…desire grew for you. I tried to control myself when I saw you in your apron and work clothes…I gotten lucky that someone called that time but even when you were tapping me, I can feel my stomach doing backflips…Your voice, touch, smell, they ALL drive me crazy. Up to the point that I…well…you remember _that_." Hiccup blushes dark red, remembering the little 'kiss' in Toothless's room as he stands there, taking in the entire news that escapes Toothless's lips as the students slowly quiet down.

"What's wrong with that?" Toothless looks shock for a bit before biting a bit on the inside of his mouth.

"I might hurt you in the worst way."

"Hurt me?" Toothless blushes dark red and nods a bit shyly.

"In a way that little children shouldn't know." Those who got what he means suddenly turn tomato red, meaning even Hiccup knows.

"A-Ah…that way…"

"Yeah. So I suggest you get away…before I hurt you even worse." Toothless turns around and, with his other hand in his pocket, walks away. Hiccup can see it…he wasn't the only one holding his pain…

Toothless was holding his. By holding back his strong love for Hiccup…

All this time, in his hour of pain and neglecting, someone has noticed him, someone who understands his pain, changed his life and became the very being who made a large impact to his world...and that person is walking away from his life…

He had had enough.

With all the courage he has, he grabs the side of Toothless's head and pulls him into a deep, tight kiss, causing everyone, even Toothless, to stand in shock with their eyes wide open.

"Mmph!?" Toothless suddenly blush tenfold before pulling back a bit. "H-Hiccup, wait-" Hiccup forces another deep kiss, making some of the students blush red. Toothless grabs Hiccup's shoulder and uses every ounce of willpower to try to pull Hiccup away enough for him to look at him and also to prevent himself from taking over the little boy he's kissing. "H-Hiccup, sto-" Another stubborn but deep, shy kiss. Toothless can feel himself losing control already…He moves back again, blushing dark red and panting a bit. "H-Hiccup, if you don't stop, I'll-"

"Please, Toothless…"

Toxic green eyes widen at the sight before him.

Hiccup, with red, rosy cheeks and half-lid emerald eyes stares at Toothless with so much intensity in his teary eyes, full of passion and love. He was panting from that small kiss, like anyone would after they had a make out session. One thing's for sure, Toothless is getting harder to control.

If Hiccup even _whispers_ his name…

"Toothless…"

Oh yeah, there it is.

"Please…I love you, Toothless…If you're holding yourself back just to protect me, then you're only succeeding in hurting me from the inside…" Hiccup's hands move down to Toothless's shirt, his face leaning closer. "No matter how much you hurt me, I know you did it from your desire and love for me…It hurts not being loved by someone you care so much for, Toothless...It hurts so badly…" Tears brim at the corner of his eyes, the younger's eyelids slowly lowered a bit. "So please…" His lips were just a few inches away from Toothless's… "Ravish me, Toothless…"

"_Don't hold back your love for me"_

Hiccup suddenly feels a pair of arms wrapping around his body and lips crashing his, ravaging his lips. A soft growl escapes from Toothless as he bruises Hiccup's lips a bit. But they could care less…A dominating tongue licks the lower lip of the frail boy's lips and when Hiccup opens a little bit, that tongue shoves itself into the cavern.

"Mmgh!" Hiccup moans at the moving appendage and wraps his arms around Toothless's neck, kissing passionately in the hallway, with the students watching, getting the idea that Toothless finally belongs to Hiccup…Hiccup only has one thought in mind:

_A Dream Come True_

* * *

><p><strong>HURRAH FOR HICCUP AND TOOTHLESS! XD God, I'm on a roll here! 4 chapters posted, what are the odds? :P<strong>

**Kuro: You could have done it one by one, doofus.**

**Me: Well excuse me for having my inspiration come out at the wrong time =3= anyways, I know some (or most) of you have been itching to read the next chapters and yes, it's been a while since I updated them but rest assure, I will try my best to do so. I have a life u know. x_x**

**Mii-kun: And the fact that you're lazy.**

**Me: Yes, and the fact that I'm-OI! HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I TOLD YOU?! ==**

**Kuro: That you're lazy and fat?**

**Me: Why I oughta…! COME HERE!**

**Mii-kun: We hope you enjoy the story! Please stay tune for the bonus-AH! OwO**

_**~Beeeepppp~**_


End file.
